30                    Pope Pius XI
I had no idea then that I would ever be in Rome again, and
I eventually agreed to try,
We went to the office where cards for audiences are
given. The official in charge was himself Irish and the
moment he heard my name he became interested. There
was no difficulty whatever about receiving the card for
the ordinary audience, which was to start in about
twenty minutes. As far as I could see anybody who walked
in with any form of credential could get it,
We passed through a few halls until we finally found
ourselves in one of the biggest rooms I have ever been In.
Here the numbers of people seemed small and almost
insignificant, placed as they were round the walls. My
companion felt, however, that the occasion called for a
more important form of audience. At that moment we
saw rushing through the big hall the Pope's Major-domo,
Monsignor Caccia Dominioni, who lias since then been
made a cardinal. Monsignor Caccia was my uncle's con-
temporary, and when my companion rushed across the
room to him and whispered that he had brought me, the
jovial Monsignor said: "Come along, come along", and
before we knew where we were, we had been swept
through at least three other rooms into a throne room*
As we had passed from room to room, we had seen tine
different guards, Swiss, Palatine and Noble, and the uni-
forms and the beauty of the furnishing were all Im-
pressive.
When we reached the throne room we were formed
into a circle round the throne. All the women were in
black, with their mantillas over their heads, and all the
men, except myself, were In tail-coats, with white ties and
black waistcoats. I asked the Major-domo if he was sure